
THE HATHELD-M'COY VENDETTA ENDED BY THE GOD OF LOVE.
Here's a Romance of War and a Mountain Wooing That Has Suddenly Reconciled Two Families After Forty Years of Shooting at Sight and Defiance of the

Law in the Bloodiest Feud in the History of the ScJuth.
a neighbors' quarrel about '

a secret COURTSHIP WHOSE
s0we h:gs, a lawsuit, MARRiED-in Mingo County, W. \la. Aaron iMfed, unexpected result has

MUfUAL hatred and Nepfiev of "Cap" MM, to Mary NcCou, '3EEN M«,YED WITH
then murder. Daugfe Qf [fofofpfi HcCoU. ^ °H ^ ^

'('/!!/ During
I.OHtlVlt

SIMPLE er.ough weddft# notice that,, but behind It and In it as romantic a talc ¦«f lore and
courtship as ever was penned.a tal'j of a mountain tf/aid's wooing;: she a McCoy, hvr lover one

She fimons Hatfie'difc ani tbs- two famllfe*; for ^wsrs avowed etemies, sworn to kill at sight,hum *aefc ct ter Ilk?* yi;U animals; d'.efying the itn/wand the law'# officers, and for forty years wagingthe b od r.i: f-*ud in triw SiJatu.ry j>f the South.
For ftaty yearv tla» RattteId-Mc£oy vendwiftra has waged, ana' in those forty years fortfcofffw, Marked by /iintt^tOHsSi in :Le nelghbori-jn; 5r.1v ?yards tell of flirty lives snuffed out bybullet and knife. Yf» origin was trivial, my ay Jtaci 3a '36, when West Virginia was
new country, netnjy part-; of it iwexftioiwd Mid unsettr^d, two rnaor-back hogsstrayed frot. the farm of Aine H*. fietd. they wf»t was tbf bout1 of con-

.
" andered to the premises of Uudolpb

kept. This McCoy denied, and the matterlj\ finally came up in the of a sail for recovery in the country justice1."Oi< c<furt. The <:ase w.c-j, decided four Hatfield.
rial warm words were passed and open

itles were 11a r.r«' tv averted on several occasions. The
relatives and Mends o' :Je two litigants crowded the rude court¬

room, all armed and ready to take am act live part if the Impending battle broke
out. But It vas avoided, and nothing more than throats from the leaders of the McCoy
faction occurri*' to give alarm. Thus the f?ud started, and for forty year^ It kept the
country side in a state of excitement.

The McCoys made good their threats. One caornjng the body of Bll' Stayton, a
grandson of the plaintiff in the hog ease, wti's i<, nd lying dead with a bullet hoV In his
head. Two of the numerous McCoy boy* v<-re arrests,d for the murder, and at the
trial were acquitted. At this juncture v--i'breaking of the civil war played a part.
Though deadly enemies now and sworn ro- Kill members of the opposing faction on sight,
they united in their country's defense, jaad ;5>r the four years the war lasted a truce
was declared.

With the surrender <V the C'.vitf'ederS.te forces came the renewal of the feudal
hostilities. Old "Cap" iPo.tfl^ld,. tie patriarch of the family, asiuned the leader¬
ship. Jonce Hatflelu1 soon after U!i>o!<t,et<?d Itosanna McCoy, and refused to right by
luarrt.'ige the wrong he l ad du-we- Dec., (f ar this he was arrested, but a daring
rescue by the Hatfields prevented hie. trial for the charge. From this 011 to 1882
matters went along rather smoothly. Whenever members of tlie opposing fac¬
tions would meet tlvett was sfcee to be an exchange of shots, but, strange to
say, no one was klhW outrijriis. though ,rwo of the McCoys died afterwards
from wounds received in tine o.T their battles.

But election day of 1882 uniried the beglnniug of a series of fights, each
one of which claimed one oi? MO.'e victims. A relative of bpih of the faml-
ttka was running for office, mil members of the two factions agreed to
suspend their differences ar.«t work for their kinsman's election. But be¬
fore the day was over T.al'fcot McCoy and Ellas Hatfield became Involved
in a fight. At first It w-as merely a fisticuffs. McCoy threw his oppo¬
nent, and was pummelling him severe'}- when Deacon Ellison Hatfield
and his brother Elias appeared on the scene, and several of the
McCoy faction had gathered around their representa tive, ready to take
a hand ,Iu the flslit when the time came. Talbot McCoy and the
deacon advanced 011 each other with open knives, and when within
reach the slashing began. Hatfield's knife closed on his hand, and.
throwing it away, he used his fists, while McCoy wielded his wefijion
with telling effect. The fight t'jen became general, and when it was
over, though no one was k.^ied, several of the participants were
carried away with injuries that afterward proved fatal. Ellison
Hatfield died the

_ following Wednesday. He had been cut
twenty-seven times besides being shot. Three of the McCoys
were arrested.Talbot, Randolph and Farmer.

The night of the fight the Hatfield clan gathered together
seventy members, and, waylaying the deputy sheriff, who was
taking the prisoners to the Pike county jail, captured the
three McCoys. They were taken across the river to the West'
Virginia side, and there held to await the outrowee o1 Deacon

~~Ilison Hatfield's injuries. AVhen news came of his
death, the huprjsoned McCoys were notified
that they- were to die. The following morning

tbey were tar-.->n back to the Kentucky side,
and, after being bound, were forced into a kneeling
position 011 the river's brink.
At the word of command a dozen rifle shots barked

V

Forty Coffins That Tell

a

in the crisp air , *ati Talb.ot amS Fa'.-wr' l\\nCoy fell over vfcpasL
t jUrte*yu-year-oid U\v. Kando IfU; ha.i fceen a Wit¬
ness to the klU'sng «U(J It wa< d'evld'fS to
kill him, too. Guv c-i ttrt
party was sent --.j-, fi'ifT"" t'~

The

back to ilo tiir.- fork, and two bar¬
rels from his, KhDt gun riddled the boy's
body.

Tli* next move of the Hatflelds was to try and
kilijRawlolph McCoy, the hwul of the f«»lly. Two
desperttdoes of the clan waited In ambush one night
wear a road over which he would have to travel. Fortunately for the intended
victim, a brother, Calvin McCoy, -passed the concealed assassins before the
man thc-y had marked. In the darkness they mistook their man and fired at
Calvin. He was not killed outright, but was maimed for life. Soon after this
a Hatfifi'd raid was betrayed to the McCoys, and they escaped. The wife and
mother-in-law of Kill Daniels, one of the Hatfield faction, were suspecte.d of te-
traylwg the secret. For revenge "Cap" Hatfield and Tom Wtllace went to
Daniel's home one night, and, covering him with a shotgun, gave both if the
women a brutal beating. The wife died from her injuries, and her mother bad
several rSbs and bones broken by the force of the blows.

Jeff MeCoy was the next to go. He was a brother of Daniel's wife and was

looking for Tom Wallace/ who, with "Cap" Hatfield, Inflicted the Injuries result¬
ing in her death. "Had Anse" Hatfield rtgreed to assist him In bis search, bqt
Instead enticed him Imo au ambush, where- he was killed.

In 1835 the Governor of Kentucky put a price on the head of "Anse" Hatfield and
his brother "Cap," and called upon' the Governor of West Virginia for their requisition.
This was at first denied, but In the latrer part of 1.887 the officials of both State# united
In an effort to suppress th<> bloody feud. The McCoys had suffered so itttKft (bat
their spirit for revenge rarely showed, but they eagerly grasped at the prop--dtion
that they join the officers In search of the Hatfioid leaders. Three of the gang wvve
captured, and subsequently sent to State's prison.

The zeal of the M,-Ooys In joining the officers arotise-I the ire of their enemies, and
a raid was planned for New Year's night of 1888.

Nine of the Hatflelds, led by Uncle Jim Vance, attacked the house -of old Randolph
McCoy. Two girls were in one end of the house, and one, Allaphare McCoy, oj*ned
the door when the gang demanded admission. She was immediately shot and killed
by EUDpon Mounts, at the command of Vance. Mrs. McCoy started from the door
to go to her dead daughter, when Jim Vance broke two of her ribs with the butt
of his gun, and stunned her with a blow from his pistol. Calvin McCoy was killed
in the, exchange of shots and the old man was wounded.

Strange as it may seem, the Hatflelds repudiated the killing of the McCoy girl.
With their characteristic brutality toward women it is hard to say what
prompted it. but they delivered Klllso-.i Mounts, who fired the shot, into the
officers' hands and on the'.r testimony Ik- was convicted and hanged.

From that time the feud, while it has been kept up, has not been as qxcitiug
as In former days. Now and then a Hatfield and McCoy exchange tdiots, b,ut the
last man killed met his fate two years ago. The persistent pursuit of the Hatteids
by the deputies drove them Into the mountain fastnesses and made the warfare
before used impossible.

And now comes the reconciliation.the end of it all. Aaron Hatfield, a nephewof old "Cap" Hatfield, met and loved pretty Mary McCoy, daughter of the head of the
family, Kudolph McCoy. Primitive In their habits, these mountain lovers knew nothingof what the social -world terws conventionality in courtship. There wa3 no onr to saythat they should do this or do* that. They cnly tnew that they lovt*l each other,. th*r it
was the lasting, enduring love of years, and they were happy. The digged, bamrn hill¬sides were their trystlng places: there they met alone, and their secret was shared with
none save one. And he was the trusted friend, who saw to it that neither family knew
of what was transpiring until the' time for the announcement was deemed ripe. For
there was danger should the secret be known prematurely. The fires of the feud, thoughnot blazing, were by no means out. One day Aaron told Mary that his brother would
go to see her father the following (lay. The lovers were at the house of thefrlen.j. All day they waited to hear vhat che result had been. Mary at the
windon saw the stalwart form of iser lover's brother striding toward thehouse. "It's all right," he said. And then came the joyful news that thewedding would end forever the forty-year feud.

Df Forty Hatfield and McCoy Victims.
iP&r

BICYCLISTS
vs. COSSACKS.

Bicycling in the. Caucasus Mountains Is
"Ot all *eer and skittles, judging rroui a re¬

port that has just coiae to hand from three
nheehnen who started some time ago. in
tlie interest of a London paper, to ride
across Europe anu Asia.
For Ave days they made weary progress

across the steppes of Southern Jtussia;
walking in the teeth of a bitter easterly
jral<> for three days out of five. Clad in
liglit Summer eyclivg elothes, they met the
Cossacks wrapped Jn furs. At one Cossack
village the refusal to pay twice for the
rjme fowl they had partaken of led to their
being carried off by a mob to the Chief of
Po'.iee. who, fortunately, decided in their
favor. They rode off.. pursued by the
curses of the entire population.
The nest afternoon they encountered a

party of horsemen, whose animals took
fright at their maehin?s. The ridfrrs burst
into a torrent of choice Slavonic- oath** and,
dismounting, made a dash for the wheel¬
men, who dismounted also, flot a syllable
could be understood on either side. Hot
blood was in the veins-of the attacking
party, and murder ii. their eyes. One of
the bicycles was seized, and it was some

time before the grip was loosened. Then
thp wheelmen backed their machines info
.'¦ome bushes and prepared for battle. The
Cossacks rushed at them and they met the
attack with vig^r. For several infinites
there was rea) war. Revolvers were drawn
an:! several shots wore flred.
"Maybe our aim was misdirected." said

one of the cyclists in his account, "but no¬

body seemed one penny the worse. Bui it
was an exciting time. The struggling and
heaving repulses and advances, as each
side warmed up to the fray, brought out all
»ho devil in us. We thirsted to drink hot
blood. Panting and exhausted, helmets
scattered on the ground and cravats torn,
the conflict slackened. We should probably
have had the worst of it if it had contin¬
ued, but we made our enemies understand
that we were English, and waved the pass¬
port in their faces. That seemed to check
their marauding ardor, and they gradually
drew back. With mutual revlllngs, they
got astride of their horses and we of our
machines. Then we rode our several ways.
After such an adventurous episode, being
stoned by the affrighted folks of the next
village was a mere bagatelle."
When last heard from these cyclists had

lef<- Tlflis and were riding through Kurd-,
istna to T«»L,»r8i>.
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HOW A LITTLE BOWERY GIRL CAME TO ACT BEFORE PRINCES.
In Miss Julie Opp Xpw York has a daugh¬

ter who 1* helping to teach the world
what a »oble rtict> this country Is capable
of producing. Born in class which ranks
very low soc/nlly In tbis city, she haa sen©
to Loudon and t>icorne not only a recog¬
nized stage beauty, but a favorite of fash¬
ionable society.
She is of very similar origin <o Blanche

Walsh, who is the daughter of a Tombs?
warden and is now an actress remarkable
for her distinguished beauty and her suita¬
bility for dignified rolr-f-. The fathers of
both were minor politicians and lived in 01

near the Bowery.
.tulle Opp i<j an ideal German type, while

Blanche Walsh is Ideally' Irish. But in
each case the beauty has a quality wh'.cu
can only come front American birth. These
two beautiful girls seem to support a the¬
ory that the European emigrant, favored
by the freedom and prosperity of this coun¬
try. Is destined to develoj) the perfect type
of his ancient race.

Julie Opp is nothing less than a Bowery
girl, but bow diflferMt from that person
in comic: song her picture aloue will show.
She is beautiful, dignified, well educated
and well bied. '

She is very tall, has dark brown lmlr.
dark eyes and a superb figure. Her face
has in expression of kindly dignity aud In¬
dicates both Intelligence aud force of char¬
acter. Her dresses are simple, although no
woman would be better tble to bear mag¬
nificence.
So tall and majestic U she that she al¬

most creates the effect of a suixrb living
statue.a creation very different from any¬
thing to which the mw-ic halls Lave ac¬
customed the public. There is nothing of
the statue's *tony material in her charac¬
ter. for a'l who have k ,'own her testify to
the charm and kindliness of her manners.
Her beauty Is so thoroughly appreciated

In England that her photographs, some of
them very aittstlc, are exhibited In al!
the best shops and vie ;:*i popularity with
thoscv of public celebrities and of duchesses,
marchionesses and eountesses, who are ac¬
counted beautiful.
The father of this proud beauty was

Johnny Opp, who kept a saloon at No. 311
Bowery, and was a power among his com¬
patriots in that vicinity. The saloon has
.been closed since Johnny Opp gave It tip,
and is now a second-hand clithing store.
Johnny Opp made a considerable fortune

out of his saloon. He was an energetic
and conspicuous member of the old-time
Voluntwr Fire Department. He died In
October, shortly after he had gone out of

bustims. Tbnt was too soon to learn liow world a very remarkable young woman. study of noting. As a child she playc-<l. In
great a success his d»«ghter was making, She Was educated In the public schools a bei>eSt at the Academy of .Music, and
but not to know tha: he had given the and soon after her ¦school days began tb< like many other children she had designs'

on the stage. She enjoyed tlie friendship
of James Collier, the actor, who told her
as a chilj that she was well qualified for
success on the stage.
As she grew cider she had some tem¬

porary-hesitations concerning the sta;,«e as
a career. For a short time she wrote for
the magazines, and had considerable suc¬
cess. She did thix. not from any need of
money, for Johnny Opp was well-to-do,
and nothing in life gave hlin greater pleas-
ure than to supply funds to his clever and
beautiful daughter.
Two years ago Miss Opp went to Loudon,

where she had an opportunity to meet
many people, fashionable or otherwise dis¬
tinguished. She was still occupied with her
magazine, writing. Among others, she met
the late George dn Maurlet, and Mrs.
Beerbolmi Tree, both of whom agreed that
she was well fitted for the stage, and
would make an admirable Trilby.
After that she returned to New York

and tried to ascertain what opportunities
the, stage offered her here. Charles Froli-
man promised her an engagement in the
fall, but before that season arrived she
paiil a second visit to London. There «lie
met Mrs. Alexander, wife of George Alex-
ander, the actor-manager, and to her she
confided her theatrical aspirations. The
result was that she obtained an engage¬
ment in Mr. Alexander's company at the
St. James's Theatre. He Is a man who
combines ability as an actor and a mana¬
ger to such a degree that he promises to
be a worthy successor to Sir Henry Irving,
who j* lkf/Ung man he formerly was.

Mis- <-.}>!' is at present playing the part
of H'ytvn in "As You Like It," at the St.
Jajues s. It is.a small part, only consist¬
ing of about twenty-five lines spoken tow¬
ard the end of the play; but her mere
presence in such a company is a great sue--
cess. for Alexauc.'er is making his reputa¬
tion by the general excellence of his
players. Among her colleagues nre Julia
Xellson, young Henry Irving and Dorothea
Baird. There is now no doubt that M'ss
Opp will have a more important part in
the next production.
The Alexanders belong to the small but

groilag class of English actors who> are

received in fashionable society. Miss Opp
has had all t&e help they could glte them,
but she has rapidly distanced her friends
as a social celebrity. Duchesses strive for
the honor of the presence of the Bowery
saloon keeper's daughter at their dinners
and receptions, and snub-nosed daughters
Df Britain's aristocracy gaze Kometlmes en¬

viously and sometimes wonderingly at her
noble form and features.

AN IDEA FOR
MR, RAINES.

In London, off Bishopgate street, is Ar¬
tillery lane, and at No. 24. is the saloon
owned by I. S. Williams & Sons, and es¬
tablished in 1G84. A Journal correspondent,
in company with an artist friend, visited
this saloon, and after having had a glass
of ale, ordered another glass, but were po¬
litely Informed by out of the four busy bar¬
men, that it was against the rules of the
house to serve more than one drink to any
person.
A big wooden tablet on the wall explained

the reason for this strange rule, as follows:
"To add to the comfort of persons pur¬

chasing ati this establishment, we have for
upwards of thirty years adopted the follow¬
ing rules, which are strictly enforced, there¬
by ensuring customers freedom from an¬

noyance, and offering every facility for tlio
quick dispatch of business.

RULES.
"1. No person intoxicated, either alone

or in company of others, can be served,
under any circumstances whatever.

"2. No person or party of pcrsonB can be
served, under any circumstances, more than
once, the rule being that he, she or they
(as the case may be) must have left the
house at least half an hour before either
are entitled to be served again.

'.3. The quantity supplied upon any oc¬
casion, for consumption on the premises,
not to exceed one gill of wine, half a gill
of spirits, or one glass of malt liquor, for
each person.

"4. Persons usins obscene or profane
language, talkiug loudly, or in any way mis-

conducting themselves, cannot be served
at any time, or under any circumstances
whatever.

Smoking is strictly prohibited at alt
times and under all circumstances.
"The proprietors, reserving to themselves

the right to conduct their business upoa
any system they may deem expedient, can¬
not permit these rules to be broken upon
any occasion with impunity; they, there¬
fore, respectfully request all persons ob¬
jecting to 'the regulations, and wjio are not
willing to act In strict conformity there¬
with. to kindly transfer their patronage to
some other establishment." ?
The result of these rules is. that the sa¬

loon of I. S. Williams & Sons is the most
unique establlsiuent of its kind in the
world. It Is the only saloon in existence
where no pall of smoke is to be found hang¬
ing in the air when the bar is crowded.
The "one drink" served Is not a big on*.


